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SLOPER’S PIPES FROZEN. 


“The recent frosts have been playiny old gooseberry at Mildew Court, and for days past all the pipes have been frozen. For some reasons I don’t 
think Poor Papa objects; it’s an easy way out of his matutinal tub, you see. The thing that Pa really does object to, though, is getting up in the early 
morning to draw water from the plug in the street. He says it’s a bit hard on a man at his time of life and of his social standing; besides, it is 
calculated to lower him in the eyes of his neighbours; another thing, it’s so beastly chilly. Alexandry ought to be ashamed of himself.’’—Toorsie. 


“BROKEN ON THE WHEEL.” 


Just before the outbreak of the first French Revolution, 
between 1770 and 1780, more miserable culprits, male and 
female in France, suffered the horrible tortures of breaking 
alive upon the wheel than were hanged, and the crimes for 
which this barbarous punishment was intlicted were fre- 
quently petty thefts. The wheel always, however, excited 
the greatest disgust, and in 1789, its abolition was insisted 
/ on, and the last sentence passed in 1788, Charles Sanson, 
the first of seven generations of public executioners. when 
| he, about 1670, was first ordered by his master to aim a blow 
; ata victim on the wheel, fell in a fit, and was hooted by 
the mob, 

In 1788, at Versailles, lived an old smith of the name of 
Maturin Louschart, who had a son called Jean—a handsome 
young man—he dearly loved. Jean was, rather against his 
will, brought up to his father’s busines; for he was ofa 
studions turn, and read eagerly the new doctrine: of Voltaire, 
Rousseau and Diderot, whilst Maturin was the staunchest 
conservative. One day, for the first and last time, unhappily, 
they got intoa political argument, which ended in the father 
fiving intoa great passion, and turning the son out of doors, 
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FROM THE SUBLIME TO THE RIDICULOUS. 
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"3 1, Adolphus’ skating was the envy of everrone. 2. But one night a thaw set in. and the ice weakened, 3. And when he was dragged out of the water, and a relation of Maturin's, who, with her pretty daughter, 


Is, This foolish quarrel could have easily been made up again, 
however, had it not been fora Madame Verdier, a widow 

Those lovely curves, those graceful figureeights. Why, but this did not deter Adolphus the next morning from looking more hike a scarecrow than a human being, ; an ehe ; 
nae all the ladies in the neighbourhood would flock down participating in, or the ‘ladies "trom watching, his did the Indies still admire him? Oh. no! They turned had lately come to live at the smith’s. Jean had fal en in 
by the waterside to wateb his graceful evolutions. favourite pastime. Result: Adolphnsobtainsacold bath, up their pretty nosesand walked away. Such is lif, | love with the girl, but the mother had taken a great dislike 
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to him, and she poisoned Maturin's inind against him. Jean, there- 
fore, got work elsewhere, and Helen, the girl, agreed to elope with 
him, This plan, however, was discovered, and Jean, on the 
appointed night, having waited in vain, went to the house, from 
which, as he neared it, were issuing loud shrieks. He forced open 
the door, and beheld Madame Verdier furiously beating her 
daughter, whilst Maturin was looking on. Jean rushed to his 
sweetheart's assistance, but his father stopped him, swore at him, 
and spat in his face. Madame Verdier, goading the old man to 
madness, he seized a crowbar, and aimed three deadly blows at his 
son, but the passage in which this took place was narrow, and the 
bar struck the wall. Jean tried to fly, but Madame Verdier had 
bolted the door. Maturin then tried to dash out his brains with a 
hamuner. A terrible struggle ensued, and Jean, getting possession 
of the weapon, threw it back into the house, as, having shot back the 
bolts of the door, he rushed out into the road. So rapid was hi« 
flight, that he did not hear the cry his father gave, or know, until 
he was arrested, that the hammer had struck the old man dead. 
He was at once taken into custody, and put on his trial. Helen's 
evidence served him nothing. Madame Verdier swore away his 
life, and he was condemned to be broken on the wheel. 

The truth as to the accident yradually, however, became known, 
and Jean, being a great favourite among the workmen of Versail- 
les, they determined, at all risks, to attempt his rescue. The 
prisoner had not been condemned to make the amende honorable, 
which included the amputation of the hand; aud the judges had 
added a retentum to their sentence, by which Jean was to ber 
eer strangled before his limbs were crushed, but this was not 

nown, 

The executioner and prison authorities being warned of the hostile 
attitude of the workmen, determined to advance the hour of exc 
cution, The doomed man, when called at two in the morning, 
rose calmly, and listened with attention while the executioner read 
the sentence. “Poor father!” he murmured; and then, in a 
louder voice, added, “In two hours [| shall justify myself before 
him.” He was then told that it was time to start. ‘You can be 
in no greater hurry than Iam,” he said. They had thought to get 
through the execution before the town awoke, but as the cart 
came forth from the prison, deafening shouts arose, and mobs 
poured into the streets, Seeing Helen at a window, Jean cried 
*Fareweli!” “It is ‘aw reroir!’ you should say, Jean!” roared a 
smith of herculean proportions close to the cart. “What do the 
people want to do?” asked Jean. “To save you,” said the priest 
at his side. “No, no!” said Jean. “ My hands are stained with 
blood. I wish to die. Be quick!” “If there be a man here in 
danger of death,” said the executioner, “it is not you.” 

He was right. The next moment the brawny smith was on the 
scaffold with his mates, and Jean's bonds were cut, Jean strug- 
gled violently and begged for death, but his friends bore him 
away iu triumph, The executioner meanwhile was shaking in his 
shoes, “Fear not, Charlot,” cried the leader; “we won't harm 
you, but your tools. Henceforth you must kill your customers 
in a kinder way.” Down, then, came the scaffold, and, broken 
to bits, it was flung upon the pyre prepared to burn the victim's 
body, and men and women joined hands, laughed, sang and 
danced round the flames, on the top of which blazed the accursed 
wheel, and the sky above was red as blood—red as the blood tha: 
presently streamed from tyrants’ throats when the great day of 
vengeance came. 


« » e 
“Golly!” said the Babelet. 
(Next week, Cheating at Cards.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


-———— 


bP biel opr ee wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 

H. FIELD. — Vo, thanks; we cannot insert it in the “H.-H.” 
Our readers would not derive much pleasure from sich a horrid 
picture.—A, ee Sorbids, What would M’ Dougall 
say?——Dornotuy.— No! We most certainly cannot supply 

ou with one of our staff for a husband.—aADa.---The question 
2s rather out of our line, but as you ask us, we shiuuld most cer- 
etal! consider it very improper to go for a wat’. with an old 
sweetheart while your present one is out of town. It might lead 
to unpleasant results, Take vur advice, and don't do it again —- 
BROKEN HEARTED BELLE.—Cheer up! there is another Christ- 
mas awaiting you at the end of 1891, and therc are no signe at 
present of the supply of mistletoe giving vut.—N.B.B.— You say 
* Afloat” is a sketch in water colours, The water is all right, but 
we should have preferred the colours left out. 
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“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to an rt of the United Kingdom 
and Ontted States of yore pec ad al oe 
3 Months, te. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“Tus SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on applicatiun. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or hy, 
special arrangement at our i 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


Lt 1 uo 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having, for its first line, the words, 


A RAE-DIANT PERSON NAMED MARKS. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 


THE BRAVE BRITISH YOUTH, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.° The List will close TCESDAY, JANUARY 13TH, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


=~ 
“Tsay, Chorly,” said ’Arry, “wot's this ‘ere McKinley Bill ‘as 
they're makin’ sich a fuss about over in America?” “I'm blowed 
if I know, ‘Arry. I know Buffalo Bill and Billy Gladstone, but I 
ain't never ‘eard of this chap.” ¢» » 
s 


_ “TT is easy for a man to preserve his dignity if he only sets about 
it the right way.” That was what dear Smith said. Yet, somehow 
I don't think that he quite worked it that night when he came 
home, took his boots and hat off in the passage, and sticking 
them on the kamptulican, covered them over with the doormat, 
under the impression that he was on the cooking job and was 
putting a light crust on a beefsteak pie. 
ss 
s 

“ LOOK here, Mr. Bung,” observed a customer, “ the doctor says 
inv wife is to have a pint of good stout a day; how much do you 
charze for Barclay and Perkins?" “Fourpence a pint, sir,” replied 
the publican, “Mind you, I shall want it pure, as it comes from 
the brewery,” said the customer. “Ah, that will be fivepencea 
pint, then,” returned Bung.“ And I shall expect it to stand any 
test or analysis as to purity.” “Ah, I couldn't do that under six- 
vence a pint. Well, sir, one must live, you know.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 350.—The “ Twelfth Night” Costume. 


Cook (to mistress), Tain't a: 
no Paul Pryin’ round here. 


o' the kitchen, so just clear out! 


The gentleman who heard all and 
said nothing. 


“What's the bloke up to, Chorley ?” 
“Dunno, widout he's the pantomime clown rebearsing for ter night's per- 


formance.” 


Strange conduct on the 
pt of Stronghead, who bas 

imbibing too freely of 
the Eminent's favourite bev- 
erage. 


The F.O.M. What am J, ducky! 
see’ Why, Bean Austin! 

Lardi (staring hard at the Old 3fan's boko). 
Ou—er—I thought you were the Red Lamp. 


Beye 


Can't you 


PRR NRRIENE BIEN Oe mamas 


(Saturday, January 10, 1891. 


SCENE.—Second class compartment of railway carriage bound to 
La: git Island, T1mt—New Year's Day. Enter an Islander, 
a of Fed and Scotch whisky, with a bow under his arm, 

h allo, old man ! 

Islander, Hallo, boya! how are you all? Excuse my squeezing, 
but I've a case of champagne here, which my guv'nor has just 
given me; and though, of course, | didn't want it, | was obliged to 
carry it home, so as not to offend the old man. 

Inquiring Neighbour (examining box). Well, I'm blowed! It's 
the first time I've heard of champagne being packed in a kippered 
herring box. 

[Such was the lamentable fact, and we will draw a veil vrer 
the rest of this “ver true tale.” 


* 
LITTLE maiden, little maid, 
Darling, never be afraid ; 
Come, my darling, fly with me 
To Chel sea or to Batter-sea. 
Or when upon the Greenwich knoll 
The simnple ’Arry takes a roll, 
Then, oh, maiden, tly with me— 
Niue pennorth have of shrimps ard tea! 


* 

A NOTORIOUS vendor of sausages has adorned his emporium 
in the City of London with a large pictoral representation of 
the Derby, which he is winning, mounted on a fine pig. “Very 
nnsuitable advertisement,” remarked a customer. “ jnlesd !why 
“Why? Because you could never 


o2” inquired the proprietor. 
They're only haif- 


hope to win the Derby with your sausages. 
vread. Another sausage and mashed, please.” 
* 


s 
WHEN he saw the white cliffs of Albion for the first time he 
was struck with emotion, “I guess,” said his friend Ephraim 
Sproggs, “that the first sight of the dear old country warms even 
the Yankee’s heart.” But it was not that ; it was quite a business 
instinct. He had been in the milk trade, and when he saw that 
long line of white cliffs and that vast expanse of liquid, he thought 
what a good dairy company might be started with a limited 

liability capital. *° 


“HALLO, Tommy!” said a friend of the family, “What's the 
inatter with your father?" “ The doctor says as how it’s a brown 
cart horse on the chest,” said Tommy ; “but I've looked every 
time I’ve been iuto the room, and I ain t seen it.” 

= 


THERE is nothing like seeing kindness, particularly if it is any- 
thing kind of the weather. Still, that man was rather overdoing 
it who was seen lighting a fusee under the lion's nose in Trafalgar 
Square, saying, “The poor, dear thing shall have a warm some time 
or the other !’ + ° 


“T NEVER like to talk with that man,” said the Ancient, pods 
drawing up erect his manly form; “what he says slways leaves a 
nasty taste in my mouth.” “Then he never says, ‘What ‘ill you 
take, old man?’ or you'd be singing loud enough to another tuue.” 


a 
Way did he love her? 
Ne’er, ne'er could | tell! 
Never discover 
Why he loved Nell. 


Was it her figger? 
Was it her bust? 
Ah! you may snigger— 
He noticed lier fust. 


Sweet little figger, 
Darling so trim; 

Boots black as nigger— 
They're what fetched him. 


* 

SoMEBODY is anxious to know whom Julius Cesar landed in 
Britain—when he did land there. It wasn't one of them dear oid 
Kent boatmen anyhow, you bet. Oh, no! Julius Cesar may have 
come over from Gaul, but he never came over any of those salt- 
water-Havoured-hot-rum-and-water-swallowing ultramarines. 


a 

IT was just after the heavy fall of snow the other week, and ALLY 
had poured down his seventh drop of “ Unsweetened,” cold, ina 
quarter of an hour. “ Hallo, old man!” observed an acquaintance, 
“you seem mighty thirsty this morning. What's up?” “Yes, | 
am dry—there's no mistake,” replied the Eminent. “And I'm sure 
I can’s account for it, unless it is the quantity of salt they've been 
putting down in the street to melt the suow. 


s 
A MAN can woo and can ride away. That's all very true and 
to spare. But then there happens to be different ways of wuo- 
ingand riding away. You may ride away on the tip of your brother- 
in-law's —that ought to have been— boot; and you may ride 
away in the penny tramcar with the tip of your aquiline Roman 
swollen twice its size from the slipper assault of injured virtue ; 
and you may woo and ride away with the gal—and that’s worst 
of all. Caught, married and dunefor, and . . . . —IMcGooseley's 

Alized Philosophy. * 


“WHICH teeth come first?” asked the examiner in dentistry. 
“Milk teeth sir,” answered the student. “And which teeth do we 
get last of all?” “False teeth, sir,” responded the student. 


= 
THE best way of finding out how very round the earth is, is to 
walk home afterasmal) hour's smoker. It is easy enough to see then 
with what affectionate curvilinearity the ground rises up to your 
proboscis, This has to be tried to be believed. 


7 
THE snow is on the ground, 
The sleet falls from the sky, 
ALLY's thinking, I'll be bound, 
“1am awful dry.” 
So does the world go round, 
And things go all awry, 
Fortune! rally; 
Help poor ALLY, 
Or he'll know, the reason why. 


* 

Miss CLARA was going to her first ball, and her old nurse was 
invited in to admire the young lady in all the glory of tulle, 
muslin. ribbons, lace and virgin sence oe of conquest, “Lor 
bless ne! Don't she look bootiful!" exclaimed the old wagaa 
raising her hands in ecstasy, “Just for all the world like a tullen 
ange)!” ee 

s 


WHEN MeNab was first introduced to McGooseley, he held out 
his hand, saying, “ Ye'l! be Scotch, I'm thinking?” “ My father 
was aScotchman,” answered McGooseley,and McNab gave his hand 
a grip that would have cracked a cocoanut, “ My mother was Irish,” 
continued McGooseley, and the grip relaxed ; “but I was born in 
England.” “Ah, puir body!” said McNab, and, dropping the 
other's rand, he turned away with a sigh, 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture to be given to one of the readers of “ AY.LY SLOPER'S HAlF-HOLI- 
DAY," ts an oil painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in. x 34 in., in a handsome 
gold frame, ani representing 


“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS.” 
Make ONE, APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope swith this amnounce- 
ment inclosed, tugether with your Name and Address, any time berore March ais’. 
Address—" ALLY SLOPFI'S ART UNION.” 
“TUE SLUPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


4° This Picture ts on View every day Letween 10a.m, and 6 p.m., except Sature 
days, when the hours ure 10 a.m, and 1 p.m. 
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Saturday, January 10, 1891.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE SHERIFFRIES. 


WHeEw Edward Leman Blanchard was but twenty years of age, 
he had produced as many as thirty dramas, farces, burlesques and 

ntomimes, the latter under the nom 
9 plume of Francisco Frost, for which 
he later on substituted that of the 
Brothers Grinn. When he was seven- 
teen he had “been acted,” and from 
that time, 1837, he kept on pouring 
out his pantomimes until two years 
ago—over half a century. “What,” 
says Edward Stirling, in 1881, “ would 
Christinas holidays be, or Christmas 
pudding, without Blanchard’s racy bill 
of fare at Old Drury?” 

Ah, me! Time changes all things, 
and that genial spirit and facile pen 
no longer with us, others must be 
found to do the work, and up goes the 
curtain on Augustus’ twelfth Christ- 
mas annual, the “Book” for which 
William Yardley, champion hard hit- 
ter, and Augustus Harris, Sheriff of 
London, are responsible. But other 
changes have been made. Our old 
favourite, Harry Payne, does not this 
asad appear as clown, two clowns 
nstead take his place— Whimsical 
Walker and Harry Leopold. ln the 
first pantomime under the present 
management, Anno Augusti, year one, 
there were two clowns, two panta- 
loons, two harlequins, and two colum- 
bines; in the next there were three 
clowns and three harlequins, two 
columbines and two pantaloons, Time 
changes all things backwards and 
forwards. Who knows but in time 
we may have the clown or clowns all 
through the opening, and the present 
actors in it in the harlequinade. I can’t help thinking that the 
clown will once again have a big chance; I may be a decade out in 
my calculations, but that is all. 

I can safely recommend the Drury Lane pantomime this year, 
although some of the clever critical young men were rather down 
on its tirst night's representation. There were some waits then 
and some scenes that stuck a little, a gentle melancholy prevail 
during portions of the comic business, but all these things, it 
ought to be needless to say, are now things of the past. Lady 
Dunlo is now no longer timid of the Griffiths’ donkeys, nor resent- 
fully takes her encore dance. Things, of course, now go rapidly, 
and you may be sure Mr. Sub-editor Harry Nicholls has slid many 
n sly wheeze into the dialogue and added droll extra verses to the 
sons since the 26th of last December. 

Beauty and the Beast begins with a dark scene,and I must say 
llikea dark 
scene to be- 
gin with 
and hai 
with delight 
a pandeme- 
nium in 
which old 
Bogey’s 
imps, Ha- 
tred, Malice, 
Dyspe psi:. 
gy PO é 
py, Inebric- 
ty, Indo- 
lence and / 
Spitearedis- ;  \\\\ 
covered in a \‘ \ 
wll, werd \ 
dance and ~ 
incantation 
rounda boil- 
ing caldron. 
This leads 
well up to 
the interior 
of the house 
of Lom- 
barde 
Streete, the 
City Mer- 
chant,other- 
wise Dan 
Leno, whois 
the father of 
three girls, 
otherwise Herbert, Ha: and Belle: following which comes a 
“ball room in the palace,” where is to be seen much loveliness gor- 
geously attired, and a pus de neuf (that pa’ is becoming prolific) 
that is very effective 

f course, dears, you know that Lady Dunlo is a professional 
whip, and i parnountely fond of dr ving geegees, although she 
fights shy of donkeys, as I have said above; but you must get him 
to take you to see Lady Dunlo’s eccentric tandem. 

Further on, too, occur a “ Ballet’ and “ chorus of Roses"; and 
again a “Ballet of Tempta- 
tion,” which ought to please 
you, and a grand transforma- 
tion scene, with a “ procession 
of viands for the Royal Wed- 
ding Break fast,” and “ Beauty’s 
Bride Cake” that almost rivals 
the far famed Badeley. 

As to the performance gene- 
rally: Harry Nicholls and 
Herbert Campbell are at their 
best, and their duet as the 
music-hall sisters is delight- 
fully realistic. Nothing, either, 
could be much better than the 
Griffiths’ donkeys on 
the good boat Sinker, or Dan 
Leno's drunken scene in the 
ballroom. Private Block and 
Retta Walton made the hit of 
the first night and are better 
still now. Vesta Tilley en 
homme is,as usual, full of dash 
and go. D'Auban is excellent 
as the Beast, and the business 
of the Leopold Troupe of 
Boney Brothers is of the nim- 
blest and most grotesque. Tom 
Pleon, the McSkipper, Charles 
Wallace as Montmorency, and 
Geo. Temple, the Bogie Man 
(the “original and only gen- 
uine ”), deserve the good word, 
as do also Sybil Grey and 

; Florence Paltzer, good fairies 
Fairy Rosebud: SYBIL GREY, by profession, and there are 

A iolets, and a Mabel, and a 
Cissy, and other christian nameless charmers who should dazzle 
and bewilder the youthful male man creature. The Drury Lane 
Panto. this year will be a big go. There's heaps of fun in it. 


Beauty: LADY DUN1O. 


fp 


A 

Sarai, June: Mary Anne: 
HARRY NICHOLLS. HERBERT CAMPBELL. 
The Beast: D'AUBAN. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Lane, London, E.C. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 10th, 1894. 


Age_... Occupation, if ANY cccceeecmnenmeeecenoe 


How many times applied .... 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


Lhe List for this week will close on vhoarg & evening neat, 
January 13¢). The List for, January 3rd will published in 
the * HALF-HOLIDAY " for January Lith. 


23lst WEEK. 
LIST FOR DECEMBER 27th. 
“ Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— 


1, GEORGE CROFT, Oilman, 28 Kilvarock Street, Queen's Park. Age, 22 
rs. Subscriber—over 6 years. DON. 

2. Y COCHRANE, 8 Tilson Road, Coleraine Park, Tottenham. Age, 17 
Subseriber—since No. 1. LONDON, 

3. NRY ARTHUR, Packer, 89 Warple Way, York Road, Wandsworth Age, 
18 years, Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON, 

4 THOMAS GERARD, Office Boy, Tissingtou. Age, 16 years. Subscriber— 


over 5 years. ASHBOURNE. 
5. E CASTLE, Assurance Agent, 181 Gt. Lister Street. Age. 35 years, Sub- 
scriber—6 years and 20 weeks, IRMINGHAM. 


6. WILLIAM C. WHITEHOUSE, Fitter, 6 Beech Street. Age, 22 years, Sub- 
scriber—5 vears, 50 weeks. CREWE, 

7. RICHARD WHEELER, Insurance Agent, 40 New Street. Age, 33 years. 
Subecriber—siuce commencement. DAVENTRY. 

8 ANNIE OWEN, 6 Heullan Place. Age, 17 years. Subscriber — since 
1835. DENBIGH. 

9 ALBERT E. HARRIS, Postman, 62 India House Lane, Age. 24 years, Sub- 
scriher—since July, 1884. GLOUCESTER. 

10. FREDERICK KAY, Apprentice, Leigh Street. Age, 18 yeara. Subscriber— 
& years, 49 weeks. GOLBORNE. 

11. THOMAS RAHE, Police Officer, 159 Oldham Road. Age, 41 years. Sub- 
scriber—77 months, 3 weeks. MANCHESTER. 

12. F. W. EASTHOPE, Agent, 22 Derby Street. Age, 31 years, Subscriber— 
since commencement. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE, 

18% ALFRED PREECE, Labourer, Oak Cottage, Washington Road. 34 


Age, 
By Subscriber—6 years. NORBITON. 

14. GEORGE DELL, Wheelwright, Timber Yard, Englefield. Age, 40 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 11 months. READING. 


15, SARAH STANLEY, Charwoman, 3 Churc!: Row, Riverhead. Age, 48 yeurs. 
a years. SEVENOAKS, 

16. ALEXANDER DAVIDSON, Engine Room Artificer, H.M.S. Mohawk. Age, 
31 re. Subserdber -over 6 years. SHEERNESS. 

17. H. HIGGIN, 9 Gilmour Street. Age, 28 years, Subscriber -since February, 
885, SOUTH STOCKTON. 

18. GEORGE EADS, Carpenter, 1 Senwick Road. Age, 31 years. 8 ibseriber— 
since No. 1. WELLINGBOROUGH. 

19. NELLIE LATCHFORD, Dressmaker, “The Folly.” Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. WHEATHAMPSTEAD. 

20. GEORGE GLIFTON SMITH, Hairdresser, 22 Middle Chestnut Street. Age, 
19 years, Subscriber—5 years, 44 weeks. WORCESTER. 

———$——_—_$—$_———$_ $C 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 20.—THE PASSIONATE SADDLER TO H1s LOVE. 


Stir up eloquence in me, my Muse, 
Aud a crop of persuasive words send, 

Nor curd the fond words I would use 
To her upon whom I depend. 

Saddle be my lot, should she refuse 
To look upon me as a friend. 


There's nothing like /eather, | trow, 

So spur-n not mv suit, fairest maid, 
No trace of unfaithfulness thou 

Shalt e’er find in me, be not afraid: 
My love will not aol I vow, 

By me thou shalt ne'er be dit-rayed. 


Thy reign over me ia complete, 
My soul and mg being are thine; 
The bridal day name, oh, iny sweet ! 
When thou'lt ink all thy future with mine. 
What! with choler my suit thou dost meet ! 
For aye I shall wheep aud repine. 


—_—_.—_— 


LOVE AND LATIN. 


“ ETHELINDA, I love you!” 

As James Pisistratus Pothook spoke these words he felt that a 
decisive moment had come. Not since his first shave, tive years 
ago, had he experienced such a thrill, He paused for a reply. 
Ethelinda Madeline Muskdrop tap) the margueterie floor with 
the heel of her russet slipper—the heel that was midway between 
her true toe and heel, but no matter. It was not nervousness on 
her part, but she had jearned from visiting the haut ton of Ball's 
Pond that it was the correct thing to do under the circumstances. 
James was startled by her silence; but his family had once been 
in the sugar business, and he naturally had some “ grit * about him. 

“Ethelinda, I love you!” 

Fora moment the fair girl ceased tapping, and the silence became 
so profound that James could almost hear his hair grow. Then 
she murmured, “* Mr. Pothook—er—James—it is only right that I 
should ask you—if I give you my love, my whole love, what do 
you offer me?” 

For a moment James racked his scantily furnished temple of 
reason for a reply. 

“My life! my soul!” he exclaimed, “only eay that you are 
mine, and, trust me, I will give youa re pro quo.” 

“Never!” exclaimed the proud girl, flinging his right arm from 
her little waist, “nor for two qui ae que. Love in a cottage 
never did suit the proud soul of Ethelinda Madeline Muskdrop.” 

Then the rejected young man closed the door from the outside, 
and the wronged girl, not caring what she did, sat dreamily at the 

iano, and struck the opening chords of that beautiful ballad, 
* Mother's skirt is turned for Annie.” 


WOouUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of areal skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, tnclosed 
with a letter of moderate lenath, siuned with the usual signature, and accompanied 
by a stamped addressed envelupe (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not compluina with the above regulations, 

Owing to the enormous number of letters received. Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be forwarded as early us posstdle, 
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DECIMA’S DIAMONDS. 


Decima D'ALROY—age, twenty-two; appearance, handsome; 
rofession, the profession—stood before her glass at the“ Jollity 4 
‘heatre, dressing 

— for i 

rt of a nymph 
In the burlesque 
of Diana Up tu 
Dick. 

Decima was not 
overburdened 
with talent, dra- 
matic, musical, or 
any other, but she 
made a very beau- 
tiful nymph. 

Among the 
many other 
nymphs who 
sh this par- 
ticular or general 
dressing room 
with Decima, was 
a girl named Ruby 
St. Ormonde, 

Ruby St. Or- 
monde and Deci- 
ma D'Alroy were 
sworn enemies. 
They darlinged 
and deared and 
pettedand ducked 
each other pretty 
freely when_ face 
to face, and, on 
occasions when “make-up” had to be horrowed, one would even 
go so far as to call the other an angel; but they hated each other 
nevertheless, and jealousy, of course, was the cause. 

They both loved Lord Fitz-Nochnea, 

In a regrettable moment of absent-mindedness, Lord Fitz- 
Nochnea had, a few evenings previous to the one which saw Decima 
dressing for her part, presented this lovely creature with the 
Nochnea family diamonds. 

Ruby was frightfully envious; and, as Decima adorned her fair 
neck with the glittering jewellery, she glanced at her with a look 
which plainly said, “! could do with some like those.” 

Then caine the question (on the part of the nobleman, of course), 
how to get it back. A satisfactory answer presented itself at last, 
and he proceeded to work upon it. 

Ruby and Decima were both of them nymphs, but the former 
belonged toa “crowd” which got away earlier than the rest. The 
“early departures" duly departed ; but Ruby lingered behind. She 
_ now by herself in the long dressing room. Decima was on 
the stage. 

“She doesn't wear her diamonds in this act,” said Ruby to her- 

self. “If I don't 
work it now, I 
don’t know when 
I'm likely to get 
another chance." 

With that, she 

forced open a littie 
box which was ly- 
ing in one of Deci- 
ma’s drawers, and 
extracted the dia- 
mond vecklet. As 
she was about to 
put it in her 
pone, the glass 
n front of her re- 
flected the sudden 
entrance of Deci- 
ma? 

Decima caught 
sight of the jewels 
in the other girl's 
hand. 

“So, Miss Ruby 
St. Ormonde ; 
that’s your little 
game, is it?’ she 
cried, turning as 
white as a sheet 
with passion, and 
calling in as 
many girls as she 
could set eyes on to witness her discovery and the disgrace of Ruby. 

ln a few momente, th srampied robbery of Decima’s diamonds 
was in everybody's mouth ; and Ruby was in a four-wheeler, in the 
company of the fair prosecutrix and a couple of policemen, being 
driven to “the nearest.” . 

Arrived at this temporary receptacle for offenders of all kinds 
and duly charged, Ruby St. Ormonde, much to the surprise of 
Decima, requested to be allowed to wire or eend a message by hand 
to Lord Nochnea. The message was simply one asking him tu 
come to the station wh»re she was detained. A policeman took it 
and after the lapee of about three-quarters of an hour, rd 
Nochnea answered to it personally. 4 

“You've got me into a nice mess,” said Ruby to Lord N. “You 
can do your own dirty work for the future.” So saying, she took 
an imitation diamond necklet from her pocket and handed it to 


Before the dressing room glass. 


“Thats your little game, is it?” 


him. Then, turning to the inspector on duty, she continued: “I 
wasn't going to steal them for myeelt, but for him” (pointing to 
e had given me to put in the 


Noghnea). “That is the necklet 
other's place— 
and he was 
going to make 
me a nice httle 
present for the 
transaction.” 
Decima took 
Lord Nochnea 
on one side, and 
whispered, “1 
can_ prosecute 
‘ou for robbery 
f | choose. 
Shall I do that, 


nea 
““Well,’’ 
thought Noch- 
nea, “perhaps 
that wouldn't 
bea bad way of 
getting the dia- 
monds back into 
the family!” 
So Decima 
D'Alroy is Lady 
Nochnea now; 
the inspector on aes o 
duty has put an- 
other aie in ithe 
avings bank; : 
some half-dozen policemen have given their sweethearts new bons 
nets: and Ruby St. Ormonde wears the “imitations, and gets 
| other presents now and then from—never mind ! 


“You've got me into a nice mess!" 


a 
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ba | “Yes, dear, I have had to jilt Charlie. 

| : It is all through papa consenting to our 

= ; a - seas . engagement. “Lag determined, i cannot 

i : “Is matrimony exhibits @ very aspect romantic a ve a runaway marriage, 
| THERE AND BACK FOR A SHILLING. D you, Mr. Batoheldore, doesa't it?” ‘ : I won't be married at all."—Eztract from 
ae Best, cheapest and most direct route. ALL THIS FOR THE SAKE OF A NEW MANTLE. “ Yes, madam ; when the husband's hen-pecked.' Letter of Young Lady. 
\@ a aaa a eo ——— ee ee SS ee ee 

x @e* Miss Sloper will be delighted t otographs i = i 

4 ONG her Trienda whove portraite have mot yet been (neers DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE iwienvicewED BY A. SLOPER._JOHN D’AUBAN, Esq. 

‘ TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


———— 


(1). “What,” said Mrs, Sloper, as she turned the matutinal rasher in the pan, { “ my arrival, it appears, is opportune. Can | be of any assistance?” “You can't: * 


“can that bumping be? He ain't taking the gro wo ype to bits, surely? Wiy, I | This with emphasis. “Bong!” A. SLOPER is no mean linguist ; still, he could ill- 

q only peppered its joints last week!" And she hu upstairs. “One, two, three; | conceal his disappointment. The lesson went on. At last he could stand it no ¢ 
if No. 164,—ANNIE LAWRENCE. tum-ti-tum, tum-ti-tum!"” A. SLOPER was humming, while bounding about the | longer, so, quietly retiring belind a convenient screen for a moment,_—(4). He re- 
i] = room like an amiable kangaroo. “Goin’ to interview D'Auban? Afid what's that appeared equipped for business with the celerity of a quick-change artiste, and with 
“ A queen of grace, a paragon of beauty. — The Dook Snook. got to do with it?” said the good lady. “My love, I may, perchance, assist him in an air of triumph, Vid himself in the first position ———(5). The second ition Ia 
‘ound himself lacked the triumphant element. “I didn't expect 


ee his arduous duties.” “Stuff!” cried Mrs. S.—(2). But, nevertheless, A. SLOPER which A. SLOPER 
*dhould = but smile my cup ef happiness ts full. Lord Bob. | borrowed a pair of them from Lardi Lo: x.——(3). The Eminent found Mr. D’ Auban, such treatment from Johnny !" sobbed the Old Man, as he trudged through the élush 
“ For her I'd fast for forty days.” —The Hon. Billy. as he anticipated, instructing a Drury understudy. “Johnny !" cried the Aged, | back to Mildew Court. Later in the day, his tr—s—rs were returned per iustmaa. 
McBUNG’S REVENGE AFTER NEW YEAR'S’ TIME. 


sass es 2 ae PA Mh 
(1). “ Life,” soliloquized McNab, “ia a vally farce.” (2). When McBung’s jimjammy voice roared, “ Nearly lopped ver lug (3). “A-d-dinna mind sae much bei ade a he horse, if—it—¢ ¢ 
af that time, duckie.” of blade wisna tee eeld epaia me backbin!" A et emety 
? 
} 
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| MORE 
MUZZLES 
HOPRAY 


Se = = | 
WHY SMOULD'NT WE] |Ugt\ 
RENEW YE Rscrrs? A 

Td 


_ = 


Why: 1206 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


What awful weather! The mere act of looking out of the window almost drives me into |; seen, Our London streets are fur from clean:—The happy  Aaploer pd very gay, Do merrdy at 
hysterics, [am now writing this effusion with the office stove for a seat, a saucepan for an ink | clowning play ~—The Scottish railway men, we see, Have struck, and are from work quite free :— 
well, and a foot warmer for a writing desk. Pleasant, is it not? but it’s allon account of our | They meet in sendiy /ray, and strive From fighting, pleasure to derive :—A New Year's Gift the 
climate. Forward—This happy wedded pair so young, Are known to all as short and long:—The | ‘busmen claim, And sure this freak we cannot blame, My centre illustration depicts a well known 
doggies seem to be quite puzzled, Fur now they roam about unmuzzled :-—Mud eserywhere,as is here | quartette. The character of clown suits Billy toa '.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


HARD ON THE BUTLER. 


he 


hs 
MISS TITLUM TRIES HER HAND AT KNITTING SOCKS. 


Magnificent result of three days’ incessant working. 


AT THE PANTOMIME. 
Beauty and the Beast.—Which is which? 


| 

' 

\ 

| 

| 

! 

| 
Lady Visitor. Now, Tommy, if you're a good boy, I'll give you s She. Whatever is that dreadful noise in the passage ? “J wonder what can have become of that silly, little 
Tommy (after a pause). I don't think I want to be a good boy. He. Don't know, dear, witbout it is the newly imported butler drcpping his Hs. 


= ~@ < 
—_S> ee = 
kiss before I go. Mr. Tompkins!" 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—— 
ONCE MORE HE TAKES THE CAKE. 

TWELFTH Night at Drury Laue Theatre was ns festive as usual, 
aud the exke was manipulated by the F.O.M, with his accustomed 
dexterity. The Old Man made it 
zo round—a piece for everyone— 
heaving a considerable balance in 
hand, which he took home to the 
Twins. Great respect was paid to 
ALLY by the distinguished actors 
assembled, 
while virgin 
beauty hung 
around him 
and caressed 
him the entire 
evening. At 
the request of 
Augustus, 
The Eminent 
passed a few 
remarks, 
which were to 
the effect 
that, to en- 
vble you to 
compete _ for 
his £1, 

e, you 
must show 
SLOPEB that 
you have 

ought his 

aper for aix months, therefore, commencing with “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
Pietp-HoLipaY * tor January 3rd, 1891, cut out the first paragraph 
in * Ally-Campane ” from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings 
by you until June 27th, 1891, when you will have twenty-six in 
your possession. Then add two lines to complete the following 
Nursery Riyme :— 
There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


ara Ie sectavasstpveceuceesced 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER! 

The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first, and second, and 
third and fourth lines inust rhyme, Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings, 23 seon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Slopers £1,000 Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or auy of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six —that 
is, one from each week's © ITALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891. and ending June 27th, 1891, To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000._ 


s 

WE must all admit that the pre:ent century has witnessed 
marvellous improvements with regard to dreas, not only in the 
male sex, but as regards the fe- 
male alsuv. While the dress of the 
former sex has been simplified, that 
of the latter sex has been both 
simplified and beautified. Of 
course, the feminine dress is not, 
as yet, perfect, the abnormal sized 
bustle, tor instance, being ob- 
noxious to theaverage mind's eye ; 
but even this is growing beautifully 
lesa, unti. ut last we may hope to 
see female as Nature made her, 
that is, minus humps, etc. Love- 
liness is now entering more than 
ever into athletic pastime, so that, 
perhaps, may account for the pre- 
possessing figure possessed by wo- 
men of the present day. 


= 

WE have been asked by some of 
our readers how we distribute the 
moneys subscribed to “Ally Slo- 
per’s Christmas Appeal.” Our sys- 
tem is this—we issue s0 many 
half-crown tickets to clergrimen 
and other kind workers in the 
poorer districts of London, and 
they give them to those who re- 
quire help. The tickets are then 
brought to “ The Sloperies " by the 
r people themselves and cashed 

y us. By this means we see that the 
cases are really genuine. You will note that the subscriptions are com- 
ing in splendidly, but, with perfect confidence, we still ask for more. 
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£1:1:0 and the “SLopER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to M. JENKS, 21 St. John’s Lane, Clerkenwell, for the 
nearest guess to the number of come printed of “ALLY SLOPER’s 
CuristMas Houipays.” M. Jenks has succeeded in guessing the 
exact total printed, which was 509,082. 


J 
THE heathen Chinee is catching on to the ways of the Christian 
bank cashier. Chinatown is deeply mourning the loss of Hom Yuen 
Kee, in whom his countrymen had such confidence, that they 
banked with him sums of mouey which they now grieve the loss of. 


Jane, the new Comedy Farce, by H. Nicholls, with its cleverly 
concocted plot, is a decided success, and uproarious laughter greets 
its nightly representa- 
tion, Although the 
dialogue here and there 
has a tendency towards 
indelicacy, so skilfully 
has the author ma- 
neeuvred that not even 
the most prudish ma- 
tron can take exception 
tu it; and great praise 
is due to the Comedy 
Company for the cle- 
verness with which 
each piece of risky 
business is manipu- 
lated. Jane herself has 
a splendid representa- 
tive in the person of 
clever little Lottie 
Venne. Here. indeed, 
is the right person in 
the right place, and, to 
the best of our recollec- 
tion, it is many years 
since Lottie has been 
allotted such a suitable 
character. She simply 
revels in the part, aud 
to her, undoubtedly, is 
the chief success of the 
play due, Other char- 

acters are capitally 
enacted by C. H. Hawtrey, C. Brookfield, E. M. Robson, and Ethel 
Matihews, 
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AN American young lady, named Augusta Smith, jilted by her 
sweetheart, felt weary of this world, so determiued to commit 
suicide. With this idea, she recently 
went down to the river bank and 
prepared to take the fatal plunge iu 
an artistic manner, Luckily, or un- 
luckily, we should not Ike to say 
which, the idea suggested itself to 
her of trving the temperature of the 
water. This she did, with the result 
that she found the water too cold for 
her purpose. Augusta then turned 
her tack upon the river, and made 
the best of her way home ; but. mean- 
while, her letter of farewell had been 
found and read, so it is not odd that 
we now read that “she seems much 
crestfallev.” °° 


BoxING NIGHT at the Britannia 
Theatre, Hoxton, won't be forgotten 
in a hurry by those who were for- 
tun..e enough to be there. A. SLOPER 
had secured a private box for himself 
and Family to be present on the first 
night of Mrs. Lane's gorgeous panto- 
mime of Zhe Spider and the Fly. 
The reception Tie Ruin met with can 
ouly be compared tv the scene at the 
Central Criminal Court, when the 
verdict in the Marks Libel Case was 
given. As regards the pantomime, 
nothing but praise can be said. From 
beginning to eud it ran like a rippling 
rivulet. se 

2: 


THE World's Fair at Islington, from the manner in which it is 
patronized this sear, is, we shoud imagine, a gigantic financial 
success, And deservedly so, for where else in London can you 
obtain five or six hours of continual amusement for the price of 
the humble tanner? To those who are fond of uproarious fun we 
should say weigh in at the Agricultural Hall, by all means. 


As usual, stars of the first magnitude are the order of the day, or 
rather night, at the London Pavilion Music Hall, and the conse- 
quence is overwhelmingly crowded houses nightly. The Eminent 
weighed in there the other evening, or rather attempted to do so 
but he regrets to say that, owing to the crowd, he was repulsed 
with loss—a coat tail, three trousers buttons and a collar stud. 

ss 
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THE present spell of cold weather may be eeasonable and all that 
sort of thing, but A, SLOPER greatly objects to it, not, let it be 
understood, be- 
cause the cold 
affects his consti- 
tution at all, or 
in any way weak- 
ens that noble 
intellect for 
which the Emi- 
nent is so justly 
famed, but for 
the simple reason 
that he does not 
care about his 
proboscis being 
turned into a sort 
of hand warmer. 
During the last 
few days ALLY's 
life has been 
made a misery of 
by the affronts 
he has received 
from those per- 
sons he had pre- 
viously looked 
upon as friends. 
Directly his nose 
protrudes iuto 
the street, a rush 
is made by those ff 
of the ritish jj 
public in the 
neighbourhood, 
and a cluster of hands surround the world famed boko. Ladies 
are the principal sinuers, and although The Eminent does not 
object so much to their soft caressing touches, yet he feels it better 
for his peace of mind to protest against this extraordinary be- 
haviour altogether. A. SLOPER is, as a rule, a very good tempered 
man, but on the nose subject he is extremely sensitive, and there- 
fore warns the public to desist from what is to them evidently 
sport, but to him is great pain. » » 


THE portrait by Michael Angelo Potboilerino, of SLOPER'’s ances- 
tor, Sir John Bridge Bow Street Sloper, who unfortunately suc- 
cumbed through refreshment in the reign of Charles I., is now 
on view at the foot of the grand staircase leading from the main 
entrance to “The Sloperies.” Sir John Millais thinks chat this ie 
the finest specimen he has ever seen of Potboilerino’s. 

oF 
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Now. during the early part of the New Year is, of course, the 
Fyoper time for people to mak2 some resolution or another: it is 
fashionable; and. of course, 
everyone likes to be in the 
fashion, eo gird up your loins. 
look serious and resolve, Any- 
thing will do, even if you in- 
tend to break your resolution 
on the morrow. If you are 
single, resolve to get married ; 
if married, resolve to get single 
—if you can; if drunk, get 
sober ; if sober, resolve to get 
drunk, And the girle—bless 
the dears! resolve most éol- 
emnly and earnestly to kiss as 
many as possible during the 
year 1891. This is a resolution 
very few of the male persuasion 
fail in, aa osculation is a fa- 
vourite pastime with them. 

Ld 
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THRE other evening we had 
the pleasure of witnessing the 
Alhambra's new ballet, Zhe 
Sleeping Beauty, and can 
vouch for its exceilence as a 
spectacular piece. The beauty 
of the dresses and the bewitch- 
ing prettiness of some of the 
chorus girls is undoubted, and 
it will be surprising to us if the 
ballet does not run well into 
the year of 1891. Some charm- 
ing music has been composed by M. Jacobi. and the character of 
the Sleeping Princess is excellently represented by Signorina 
Legnani, while the Prince finds a capable representative in the 
person of Malle. Marie 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JaNvaRY 1778, 1891. 
aa 
llth January, 1667-8.— Pep; 
the King’s house, tu see The Wild Govse Club, Knipp came an 


sat by us, and her talk pleased me a little, she telling we how Mi./ 
oiug away from the Duke's house, ti.) 


Davies is for certain 
King being in love with her; and a house is taken for her, an. 
furnished ; and she hath aring given her already for £600; that th. 
King did send several times for Nelly, and she was with him ; an 
lam sorry for it,—can hope for no good to the state from havin; 
@ prince so devoted to his pleasure.” 


——$$_—$ ———$—$— 
12th January, 1875.—The og ont of China, Toung-Ch 
died this day. It 1s said thata Miss Mei-Fe was once beloved b: 
the Emperor Min She was richly endowed with beauty and iu 
tellectual gifts, and distinguished from her youth upwards; bu: 
she was afterwards supplanted by a uew favourite, and kept shu: 
up in a retired quarter of the harem. 


15th January, 1884.—Papers of this date report the death o 
a maiden lady, at Calemie-sur-Lys, in France, who was not only th: 
greatest enuff taker in France, but enjoyed the reputation of bein, 
without a rival in the whole civilized world in the snuff-box line 
As she enjoyed singularly good health, retained all her meuta 
faculties, and died at a ripe old age, it is to be inferred that snut 

| did not exercise any prejudicial effect upon her. Her coffin, i: 
compliance with her instructions, was to be filled with tobacco, tht 
floor of the mortuary chamber was to be carpeted with it, and the 
heir to her property was charged to scatter tobacco before the 
hearse on the way to the cemetery. 


16th January, 1809.—Samuel Evans, a private of the 
Grenadier Company of the 2nd_ Regiment of Foot, was sho’ 
through the heart at the battle of Corunna, on the above date, bu: 
he lived tu reach this country. He died in the Military Hospita 


at Plymouth, and in the museum attached to that institution hi: 


heart is preserved. 


17th January, 1804—Mr. Edwards, a respectable dyer o 
Sherrard Street, Guiden Square, was this day interred at Lambet! 
Church. By his will, he directed that bis funeral processio: 
should stop at * The Magpies,” in Bridge Street, Westminster, arc 
the mourners be regaled with a gallon of porter, which they wer. 


THERE is a disposition in this world (and the soul of A. SLOPE! 
is sad when he thiuks of it) to lay all the troubie at the youn. 
man’s door, whereas it ought not to be so, for many of the gidd: 
girlies of this aud last season have a very happy knack, when a: 
eligible young man looms on the horizon, ot throwing ont th: 
lasao, as it were, and taking him into camp. The Tottering Fabri. 
trusts that the following stanzas wil! prove it :— 

“ What's reciprocity?” said Kate. 
They were alone, ‘twas rather late. 

And dim the parlour gas was burning. 
Then straightway answered Sain-u-el, 
“Why, reciprocity is—er—well— 

A mutual giving and returning.” 
“Oh, that's it, is it?” she replied, 

As close she snu gled to his side 

And gave her head a dainty toss. 
Then, pressing up her cherry lips, 

Till no rose could their blush eclipse, 

She murmured, “Sam, let's recipros !” 


RUSTICUS ABNORMIS SAPIENS. 

Mary was a buxom country lass, and William was an hones 
ploughman, And William loved Mary. His eyes followed he 
affectionately as she wended her way to the dairy to “set th: 
milk.” Mary loved William, too. The rough wool socks, finishe: 
off with a Knot inside the left heel, in which he limped to thi: 
village church o’ Sundays, were made with Marys own hands 
the ecarf-pin with the gaudy emerald button top stone, whic! 
William wore on exceptionally giddy occasions, was bought ou: 
of Mary's own savings, And now ‘twas Mary's birthday; sh: 
was twenty on New Year's morning, and William sought to gaug: 
her taste iv birthday presents, 

“I’ve thought o' two things to gi’ thee,” said he, “fust's a nev 
Church Service, an’ th’ other, Mar 7m. gal—th’ other” (and hi: 
ve dropped into a whisper)—“th’ other is a new pair 0° pint 
silk gart—. 

“Oh, Will'm! how could you?" she exclaimed. 

“Why, ye ain't offended. are ye?” 

“ Really, Witi'm., 1 never thought——” 

“Oh, wei thea, that settles it—then I'll gi thee th’ Church 

—" 

“No, Biil, a0!" she hurriedly replied, “not that—for thee know: 
leaant reaas” 


IT SAVES TROUBLE. 

HE had come home fairly tired out, aud no sooner had he gon¢ 
to bed and falier off to sleep, than she, his jealous and mistrust: 
ful better half, arose in her night attire and her curiosity, auc 
carefully went through his pockets, on the off chance of finding 5 
note from “some hussy or other.” One by one she tried eaci 
receptacle, producing in turn a knife, three halfpennies, a bunct 
cf key rings, a tramway ticket, five ends of lead pencils,an Income 
Tax receipt, the buckle of the dog's cullar, a note from the land: 
lord and a box of cough drops. A tear of shame stood in her “re 
“God biess him !" she said, fervently, imprinting a kiss upon his 
sleeping forehead, and blowing out the candle. 

Aud James Heury, who had all that kiud of correspondence 
sent to Vigo Street, and answered it from there, slept soundly, 
innocently on. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 5 will be paid by MR. GILBERT Dawztet, the Pre- 
P 


rietor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-MoULIDay,” te the 
next-ut-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy. or Girl haieay Servants 
on duty excepted’ whe shall happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United ingdow 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of © ALLY SLOPER'S Ha.r- 
Houipay ” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY" ts published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8& o'clock, and the 
Insurance laste one week from that time, expiring at 8 o'cluck 

1 the following Thursday morning. 


PRS EBS Po ORO ERNE RR I 


-8.— Pepys writes, under this date, ‘! 


Saturday, January 10, 1891.) 
eam 


PURSE-ONAL PLEASURE. | 
THE LIGHT-FINGE s 

Te fs B58 oo uaa of the much-moneyed circles now carry 

dded purses and card-cases.) 

On, Forchun- 
meanio’ Pro: 
idupce— 

(By means « 


4 


: % SS Fashun worl 


in’) 
Has give us pros 
bit o’ bunce, 
While : we fh, 
‘opeless Jur 

int! 


For vallyable 
WwW scurce C 


ate 
(Which us cove 
thought a ‘ar 


case), 

But good and kin: 
and genny 
rous Fate 

Has made th 
lydies wot’ 
called great, 

Each carry, whei 
in tip-to] 
state, 


A di'mond purse or card-case. 


Then softly smile, and sling your ‘ook, 

And slink rowrnd some conveenyent nook, 

And be ready to take what can be took, 
And on Fate no more shed cusses : 

But reverench'lly keep near shops, 

Into which the dames often d-ops, 

And when there's a chance, why, ourt you pops— 
And “bones ” their dimond pusses ! 


The lydies (bless their ‘arts?’ Why, yus:) 
Good friends to ua we find ‘em; 

For, before they turned on this new puss, 
They'd pockets put behind ‘em ! 

But now, the darlin’s! wot's got oof 
(A-knowing our ill-starred case), 

Have, of their kindness, give fresh proof, 

Each means to sport (if the Press don't spoof) 
A di'mond zoe and card-case ! 

‘hen softly smile, etc. 


ON DISPLAYING ONE'S ERUDITION. 

It's all very well to be a connoisseur of china, and it looks very 

rned, no donbt, to get up a discussion at the dinner table av to 
hether your host's gorgeous service is Dresden or Crown Derby. 
ut if you let the discussion get so heated that you can't refrain 
om turning one of the pieces upside down to decide the point, 
pu should, at anyrate, select some other dish than the bread or 
e sweet sauce bowl, as few diner? out appreciate the receipt of 
he contents full in the shirtfront, however much they like to have 
he question of the china settled. 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill an the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
hat you are in want of, and post it to.— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sluperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


",° Applicants mus! write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
velop? whether wt isa Lady vr Gentleman applying. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 10th, 1891. 


© “Sloper Watches * will not be given. 
206th WEEK. 


LIST FOR DECEMBER 27th. 
The following “ Presents” have teen made :— 


1. Mars. E. BALL, &t Lawrence Road, Clontarf, OUBLIN 
SET OF FIRE-BRASSBS. 
2. HENRY STEVENSON, 11 Burton Street, LEICESTER 


A MAGIO LANTERN. 


Advertisements wil! be anserted inthis % 
lumn free of charge, provided the & 
nders Nameand Address are inclosed, 

mt fur publication, but as a guarantee 
good faith, Toutsie undertakes to 
rward, unopened and yust-free, all \ 
ters receiced in reply to the adver- 
sements, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES, ’ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YORKSHIRE GIRL, aged 22, 

medium height, dark. and considered good 
poking, dowesticatel and musical, wishes to ‘ 
‘Trespond with young gentleman. Inclose 
oto, which will be returne!. Address—* YOnK- 
HIKE GIRL,” Tootsie’s Matrimouial Agency. 

YOUNG MAN, aged 25, not hand- 
some, dark, 5 ft. Sin. in height, in the Eusie (Aged 20), 
ivil Service, desires to correspond with a young 


Plat view to matrimony. A dark and tall young lady preferred, Address 
, 


Dos 


* Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


UADY, aged 28, wishes tu correspond with a gentleman about 
| Si vears of age. Good looks immaterial, Apply, in strictest confidence, to 
‘'CDIA," Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


YOUNG MAN, aged 24, tall, dark, desires to correspond with 
a young lady with a view to matrimony. Must be fair and well domesti- 
se, Please reply to “ BoB,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


en RE ES 

+ 5 

«DIE, aged 18, tall, fair, good-looking, witha lovable disposition, 
wisties to correspond with a young gentleman of good position with view 

P arly matrimony. Must not be over 22, tall, dark and effectionate, and fond 


Bsc Please iuclose photo, end address “EDIE, Tootsies Matrimoma 


NON-COMMISSIONE D OFFICER (Royal Artillery) wishes 
to correspond with a young tady with a view to matrimony — Advertiser 
sls fair complexion and considered good-looking, and every prospect cf epeedy 
saibe a Please inclose photo, in confidence, which will be returned or ex- 
‘angel. Address—" FRED," Tootsie's Matrimonia! Agency. 


= 


Y. (Saturday, January 10, 1897 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING JaNUARY 17TH, 1891. 
—~— 


her 
nit 


llth January, 1667-8.— 
the King’s house, tu see The Wild Govse Club, Knipp came an | 
sat by us, and her talk pleased me a little, she telling we how M:. 
Davies is for certain goiug away from the Duke's house, ti. 
King being in love with her; and a house is taken for her, an. 
furnished ; and she hath aring given her already for £600; that th. 
King did send several times for Nelly, and she was with him ; an 
lam sorry for it,—can hope for no good to the state from havin; 
@ prince so devoted to his pleasure.” 


12th January, 1875.—The Emperor of China, Toung-Ch 
died this day. lt 1s said that a Miss Mei-Fe was once beloved b: 
the Emperor Min She was richly endowed with beauty and iu 
tellectual gifts, and distinguished from her youth up 3 bu 
she was afterwards supplanted by a new favourite, and kept shu: 
up in a retired quarter of the harem. 


15th January, 1884.—Papers of this date report the death o 
a maiden lady, at Calemie-sur-Lys, in France, who was not only th 
greatest enuff taker in France, but enjoyed the reputation of bein, 
without a rival in the whole civilized world in the snuff-box line 
As she enjoyed singularly good health, retained all her meuta 
faculties, and died at a ripe old age, it is to be inferred that snut 
did not exercise any prejudicial effect upon her. Her coffin, i: 
compliance with her instructions, was to be filled with tobacco, the 
floor of the mortuary chamber was to be carpeted with it, and th: 
heir to her property waa charged to scatter tobacco before the 
hearse on the way to the cemetery. 


16th January, 1809.—Samuel Evans, a private of th 
Grenadier Company of the 2nd_ Regiment of Foot, was sho’ 
through the heart at the battle of Corunna, on the above date, bu: 
he lived to reach this country. He died in the Military Hospita 
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at Plymouth, and in the museum attached to that institution hi: 


heart is preserved. 


17th January, 1804—Mr. Edwards, a respectable dyer o 
Sherrard Street, Guiden Square, was this day interred at Lambet! 
Church. By his will, he directed that bis funeral processio: 
should stop at “The Magpies,” in Bridge Street, Westminster, ar 
the mourners be regaled with a gallon of porter, which they wer. 
to drink at the door of the house : they were then to proceed on: 
long trot along the bridge to “The Jolly Sawyers,” in Lambet! 
Walk, there to have another gallon of beer; from thence to th 
grave, where, after his interment, a pint of gin was to he drunk b; 
them over his grave, wishing hima pleasant journey! ‘he reque- 
was literally complied with. 

A WORD FOR THE BOYS. 

THERE is a disposition in this world (and the soul of A. SLOPE! 
is sad when he thiuks of it) to lay all the troubie at the youn. 
man's door, whereas it ought not to be so, for many of the gidd: 
girlies of this aud last season have a very happy knack, when a: 
eligible young man looms on the horizon, ot throwing ont th: 
lasso, as it were, and taking him into camp. The Tottering Fabri. 
trusts that the following stanzas will prove it :— 

“ What's reciprocity?” said Kate, 
They were alone, ‘twas rather late. 

And dim the parlour gas was burning. 
Then straightway answered Sain-u-el, 
“Why, reciprocity is—er—well— 

A mutual giving and returning.” 

“Oh, that's it, is it?” she replied, 
As close she snuggled to his side 

And gave her head a dainty toss, 
Then, pressing up her cherry lips, 

Till no rose could their blush eclipse, 

She murmured, “Sam, let's recipros !” 


RUSTICUS ABNORMIS SAPIENS. 

MaRy was a buxom country lass, and William was an hones 
ploughman. And William loved Mary. His ve followed he: 
affectionately as she wended her way to the dairy to “set th: 
milk.” Mary loved William, too. The rough wool socks, finishe: 
off with a knot inside the left heel, in which he limped to th: 
village church o’ Sundays, were made with Mary 8 own hands 
the ecarf-pin with the gaudy emerald button top stone, whic! 


William wore on exceptionally giddy occasions, was bought ou: | 


of Mary's own savings, And now ‘twas Mary's birthday; sh: 
was twenty on New Year's morning, and William sought to gaug: 
her taste iv birthday presents. 

“I've thought o' two things to gi’ thee,” said he, “fust's a nev 
Church Service, an’ th’ other, Mar ;m gal—th’ other” (and hi: 
i dropped into a whisper)—“ th’ other is a new pair o pint 
silk gart——. 

“Oh, Will'm! how could you?” she exclaimed. 

“Why, ye ain't offended. are ye?” 

8 “ Really, Wiu'm. 1 never thought——” 
“Oh, wei thea, that settles it—then 1'll gi thee th’ Church 
Mada 


“No, Biil, a0!” she hurriedly replied, “not that—for thee know: 
Jcaant reaas™ 


] IT SAVES TROUBLE. 

HE had come home fairly tired out, and no sooner had he gont 
to bed and falier off to sleep, than she, his jealous and mistrust: 
ful better half, arose in her night attire and her curiosity, auc 
carefully went through his pocketa, on the off chance of finding 5 
note from “some hussy or other.” One by one she tried eaci 
receptacle, producing in turn a knife, three halfpennies, a buncl 
cf key rings, a tramway ticket, five ends of lead pencils, an Income 
Tax receipt, the buckle of the dog’s cullar, a note from the land: 
lord and a box of cough drops. A tear of shame stood in her yes 
“God biess him !" she said, fervently, imprinting a kiss upon his 
sleeping forehead, and blowing out the candle. 

Aud James Heury, who had all that kiud of correspondence 
sent to Vigo Street, and answered it from there, slept soundly, 
innocently on. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£15 prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLipay,” to the 
next-uf-kin cf any Man, Woman, Boy. or Girl eunay Servants 
on duty excepted y who shall happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of © ALLY SLOPER'S HALf- 
Houipay " be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY" ts published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance laste one week from that time, expiring at 8 o'cluck 
1 the following Thursday morning. 


will be paid by 


-8.— Pepys writes, under this date, ‘! 


Mr. G1LBertT DAuzteEt, the Pri- 


Saturday, January 10, 1891.) 


PURSE-ONAL PLEASURE. 


A LaY OF THE LIGHT-PINGERED.) 
nes Lapalngiows ladies of tle much-moneyed circles now carry diamond- 


dded purses -cases.) 


On, Forchun— 


’ Cow 9008 Providence meanin’ Prov- 
13 To The poor re cimeeaut oO’ 
‘ S nockel Fashun work- 


in’) 
Has give us pros a 
bit o’ bunce, 
wis we — 
ope less Jurk- 


in’! 
For vallyables 
w scurce of 


ate 
(Which us coves 
thought a ‘ard 


case), 

But good and kind 
and genny- 
rous Fate 

Has made the 
lydies wot's 
called great, 

Each carry, when 
in tip-top 
tate, 

A di'mond purse or card-case. 


Then softly smile, and sling your ‘ook, 

And slink rowrnd some conveenyent nook, 

And be ready to take what can be took, 
And on Fate no more shed cusses : 

But reverench'lly keep near shops, 

Into which the dames often d-ops, 

And when there's a chance, why, ourt you pops— 
And “bones” their di‘mond pusses ! 


The lydies (bless their ‘arts? Why, yus:) 
Good friends to ue we find ‘em ; 

For, before they turned on this new puss, 
They'd pockets put behind ‘em ! 

But now, the darlin’s! wot's got oof 
(A-knowing our ill-starred case), 

Have, of their kindness, give fresh proof, 

Each means to sport if the Press don't spoof) 
A di'mond puss and card-case ! 

hen softly smile, etc. 


ON DISPLAYING ONE'S ERUDITION. 

IT's all very well to be a connoisseur of china, and it looks very 
rned, no doubt, to get up a discussion at the dinner table av to 
hether your host’s gorgeous service is Dresden or Crown Derby. 
ut if you let the discussion get so heated that you can’t refrain 
om turning one of the pieces upside down to decide the point, 
pu should, at anyrate, select some other dish than the bread or 
e sweet sauce bowl, as few diners out appreciate the receipt of 
he contents full in the shirtfront, however much they like to have 
he question of the china settled. 


SLOPER'S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill wn the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
hat you are in want of, and post it to.— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sluperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


",° Applicants mus! write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
velop? whether wt isa Lady vr Gentleman applying. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 10th, 1894. 
Name ........ 
WGP asa eee ee ee ED 


© “Sloper Watches * will not be given. 
206th WEEK. 
LIST FOR DECEMBER 27th. 


The following “ Presents” have teen nade :— 


1. Mrs. E. BALL, &t Lawrence Road, Clontarf, OUBLIN 
SET OF FIRE-BRASSBS. 
2. HENRY STEVENSON, 11 Burton Street, LEICESTER 


A MAGIC LANTERN. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AG 


Advertisements wil! be anserted in thts 
lumn free of charge, provided the 
nder s Nameand A la ressare inclosed, 
mt for publication, but as a guarantee 
good faith. Toutsie undertakes ta 
rward, unopened and pust-free, all 
tters receiced in reply to the adcer- 
sements, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES, ’ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ENCY. 


A YORKSHIRE GIRL, aged 22, 
medium height, dark. and considered good- 
poking, dowesticatel and musical, wishes to 
‘respond with young gentleman.  Inclose 
oto, which will be returne |. Address—* YORK- 
Jie GIRL,” Tootsie’s Matrimouial Agency. 


YOUNG MAN, aged 25, not hand- 
» some, dark, 5 ft. Sin. in height, in the ELsie (Aged 20), 
ivil Service, desires to correspond with a young 


ly with a view to matrimony. A dark and tall young lady preferred. Address 
“ BUCOLIC,* Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. rbibine Tana 


ADY, aged 28, wishes to correapond with a gentleman about 
+ 3! vears of age, Good looks immaterial. Apply, in strictest confidence, to 
‘'AUDIS," Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


YOUNG MAN, aged 24, tall, dark, desires to correspond with 
a pone lady with a view to matrimony. Must be fair and well domesti- 
& ‘lease reply to “ BOB,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


— : 
¢ DIE, aged 18, tall, fair, good-looking, witha lovable disposition, 

, wishes to correspond with a young gentleman of good position with view 
p carly matrimony. Must not be over 22, tall, dark and affectionate, and fon 


, Done, Please iuclose photo, end address “EDIE, Tootsie’s Matrimonia 


NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICER (Royal Artillery) wishes 
, nip tes pene woune say with — to matrimony Advertiser 

f exion and considered good-looking, and eve’ rospect cf ¢| 
smotlons Please inclose photo, in confidence, which will be recorned pigee 
‘angel, Address—" FRED," Tootsle’s Matrimonia! Agency. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


2 REDCLIFFE SQUARE, S.W., December 23rd, 1890. 
DEAR S81R,—! iuclose a small contribution, 21. 1 wish | could 
send more, Faithfully yours, 
H, RIDER HAGGARD 


Woo.pack BUILDINGS, 3 GRacecHURCH STREET, E.C., 
December 23rd, 13yo. 

Dear Srr,—I1 am instructed by Colonel North to send you 
inclosed cheque for £1 18. ax his donation to the “Christmas 
Appeal Fund.” Kindly sign and return inclosed receipt.— Yours 
truly, k. M. CAMPBELL, 


Loyxpon PAVILION, PICCADILLY, December 24th, 1890. 
DEAR S1R,—1/ bey to inclose P.O. value £1, for the © Christmas 
Appeal,” and, with the Compliments of the Season, remain. 
Yours very truly, ADDIE CONYERS, F.O.S, 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 
No. 43.—Ile Discovers A Coprper GOLD MINE. 

WE are foreed from our friends to withhold the MS, 

Of the ravings that SLOPER rapped forth in his spleen, 
For our printer declared, when we sent it to press, 

That such bloodthirsty language would burst his machine. 
And our readers in vain fora portrait may ask 

Of that classical countenance livid with spite, 
For, when W. F. Thomas attempted the task, 

He fell prone on the tloor with a shrek of affright ! 


‘Twas the old dismal story. In Christmastide jinks 
He had been with his inoney so recklessly free, 
He had hailed the New Year with such numbers of drinks, 
That he now was as stony as stony could be! 
Not a pawnable thing to his basilisk eye 
There appeared in Court Mildew s extensive domain : 
Fora drop of * Unsweetened © he felt he should die, 
Yet ne longed tor that drop of ‘ Vasweetened * in vain! 


By-and-by. with 7 nondescripe yel! of despair, 
“To my uethermost duugeen, ‘he cried, “1 will hie, 
And in sackcloth and ashes and solitude there 
For seven day# and seven sights | will languish and sigh.” 
So he went to his dungeon deep, deep underground, 
And he sat for an hour on the deathly damp floor, 
And the rats in amazement came peeping around, 
For hia tears they were zany bis oaths they were more! 


But, oh! what—gracious goodness ! say what—coula it be, 
When an hour had gone by that hod power to restore 
The proverbial fount of cerrestrial glee 

To the gladness that characterized him before? 
Why, his eyes ty aegrees penetrated the gloom 

Till they restea ac length on 4 long forgot store 
Ot old gio bottles empty. stacked up in that room, 

And :o pumber cep thousand eight uundred and four! 


Yes nis empty * Caaweeteneds hed carelessly packed 
Ip that desolate dung2on long ages ago: 
But how blissfully now he discovered the fact, 
For hed left on each bottle one penny, you know! 
So he sent for the boas of the “ Arms” right away 
And his cash in advance for those bottles drew he; 
And, with forty-frve pounds in his pocket next day. 
You can bet that A. SLOPER went out fora spree ! 


ALLY SLOPERS 


OBRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED Last WEEK £183 15s. 10d. 


W. BOYDEN, 10s. 6d.; BERNARD DE BEAR, F.O.S., 2s.; ALFRED BRYAN, £1; 
Fanny BROUGH, £1; W. BLAVER, Is.; Miss MAUD MILTON and Miss HEWITT, 
10s; COURTICE POUNDS, £1 1s; Col J.T. NORTH, £1 1s.; No. 6, Sub. K., 
“Fuz.’ (Lincoln), 1s.; J. O. SHEPHERD, F.OS., 2s, 6d.; EDWARD 
G. H. M., 1s; ALFRED PARSONS, £1; “ ONE Day's Pay,” ~ 6d.; 


York), 6¢; L. TURNER, £1 ls.; E. B.S, 1s.: 8. T., we Fe 4 


1d.; G. T. 
R D., éd.; W g 
GH. A. 1s; M D. 6¢.; H. H.B, 6d; C. N. 64.; “ToY AUTOMAT,” 2d. ; 
J W.F.N., 2§4¢ ; VICTOR ANDRE, 2s.; J. F. B., 6d.; WALTER COLE, £1 1s.; 
GEORGE GREENE. 10s.: ARTHUR HACKER. 10s.; CHAS. COBORN, 53.; BEN 
NATBAN, 10s. 6¢.; “A MUSICIAN,” £1; H. RIDER HaGGaRD, £1; HARRIETT 
Jay, £1 1s.; ADDIE CONYERS, F.O.S., £1; E. J. ADAMSON, 1s.; A. DUPFUS, F.O.S., 
7s. 6d.. A. W. PINERO, £1 1s.; G. H. CHIROWIN, £1 1s.; J.C, DOLLMAN, 10s. 64.; 
GEORGE CLAUSEN. £) 1s.; Miss MARRIOTT, 7s. 6d.; Miss LE THIERE, 2s. 6d.; 
JaMES FERNANDEZ 53.: HORACE MOREBEN, 5s,; EMPLOYEES, NEALE'S, 
ere). ts. L 8. HALCYON. 2s, 6d.: JOHN WILSON, 4s. 6d.; R. O. O., 1a; 
ENA, 2%; J N R., 10s: C.F. REED, 2s. 6¢.; NEWBURY and FRIENDS, 29. 6¢.; 
F. HARLEM. 1s., GEORGE LEEPER (Sion Milla), 2s, 6d.; E. BEVAN, Junr., 1s. ; 
L HONTER 1s.: LILLIE H.. 2s. 6d: F CoLiins and E. J. FREELAND, 2s, 6d.; 
H. W.. 6d., F. TAYLOR SIMSON, £1 18; Rta. Js; GERTRUDE WARDEN, 5s.; A. 
SOLOMON, 10s.:~ BONFIRE HARRY.” 1s.; GEORGE ALEXANDER, 10s.; F.and A. R., 
is; W G S8.. 2¢; Rosie's MITE, 1s.; E. VAUGHAN, 29. 6d.; M. A. BELCHER, 1s ; 
Per T. E. MORETON, 45.; §.C,13.; “CORCYRA.’ 28.; DAISY, 18.6d.; Per HARRY 
GaRTH (York), 1s. 10d.: F. H. PAPWORTG, 3d., “ONE WHO WORKS HARD,’ ETC., 
éd.: C. E.. 3d.; “HELPER.” 28.: Mre. KILLOCH, 14.; Miss 0, LINN, 1s.; Mr. GIBBS, 
1a.; H. BIRCA, 14.; O RICHARDSON, 2s. 6d.; SERVANT (Norton Court, Glo'ster), 
6s. 6d.; * DON QUIXOTE,” 3d.: W.,H_ W.. 3d ; G. S. H (Darwen), 5s.: F. W. L., 
1s 6¢.: KATIE BARRY, ICs. 6d; J W. ROWLEY. £1 19.; SOPHIE LARKIN, 55., 
“QUILLDRIVER.,' 15.;." BETTER LATE THAN NEVER,” 2s., H. BEERBOUM TREF, 
£1 1s ; KEELEY HALSWELLE. 5s; SYLVIA GREY, 108.; G. G. FRASER. 105. ; 
“SOLDIER, 21 67.; ‘OLDSHELL, '2.6d., E. B WIMBUSH, Id.. PERCY, GRACIE, 
CYRIL and STANLEY, 15s., Per R GRUTZMACUER, 35. 3jd., RAYMOND HORN- 
BROOK, 48; “ ANON.’ 24.; C. G. SMITH, 1d.; G. W. HARLOW, 64.; “SONLIGHT * 
$s. 6d.; W. 8. GILBERT, £2 23.; MADGE OGDEN, 2s. 6d.; MAUD, MABEL and 
CONNIE, 18.: “MANGEL RAMP,’ 6d ; JANE, BERTBA. MAUDE and MOSES, 4d. ; 
Mrs. H. T.. 18.; A. 8. 28; W.G FP. 88.; J. DAUBAN, £1 18,; J.J. WATSON, 18.55 
T. H. (Hounslow), 1s; ALKX. HEWIT 3d.; “Cats,” 14¢.; J. W., 24.; ALLIE, 4d, 


Making a total receivea up to December 30th, 1890—£225 11s. 8d. 


THE PHILOSOPHER'S STONE. 
WITH frantic zeal and frenzied pain. 
With tirelesa toil of hand and brain, 
The alchemists of old 
From dawn of day till midnight hour 
Still sought the stone whose inagic power 
Could make base metals gold. 
In hope they lived, they died in rage and sadness, 
Foor victims of a mythopwic madness! 


Bul, in our generation. we 
Successful alchemists may be: 
For, if we bear in mind 
That smiles upon a human face 
Are gold, while tears are inetals base. 
Ve in our hearts may find 
A talisman to turn base tears of sadness, 
About our path. co go!den smiles of gladness ! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Very Harp LinES—)orriage lines ; since it’s almost impossible 
to break them 

A MAN of more-bid temperament—An auctioneer. 

WHat is the aifference between “ALITY SLOPER'S HTALF-HOLI- 
Day " and the nape of your neck ?—One is at present before you, 
the other, behind you. 

1F all moments of time were times of moment, what a remark- 
able age we ehoula live in, 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


A CRACKER. 


(BY a REAL LIVE, 


AS inventors we can also show a fairly good record 


Lorp HIGH ADMIRAL.) 
—_—_— ( Continued.) 


Coming 107 


the moment to more recent times, the idea of the perforation of tne 


A suggested monument 


postace stamp sheets is 
eure. My uncle was 
roling in Rotten Row 
oneaiterioon when one 
of his spurs— Oh! 
veu've heard this bes 
fore. have you? Very 
well, [ will not repeat 
it, So many and varied 
aecounts have been 
given as to the re- 
muneration my inge- 
nious relative received 
fromthe generous 
government for this 
universal boon, that | 
may as well set the 
vexed question at rest 
by stating at once and 
for ever that the bonus 
paid him was five 

unds and a grant of 
ree stamps to the 
amount of one shilling 
and sixpeuce perannuinn 
for life. 

The discovery par 
excellence that sage and 
onions rendered the 
sucking pig a dish 
worthy of the goda wa 
ean also claim = Surely 
this benefactor de- 
serves @ monument and 


the ever'asting thanks of his country for his services? 


We have not produced any great preachers or orators. 


My 


Uncle Lycurgue yet lives, advanced in years, ‘tis true, vet hale and 


hearty. 


Lalmost hesitate to lay before you the wonderful accom- 
lishments of this gifted champion of humanity. 
ook upon his ike again ina hurry, i 
fluentiy twelve living and six dead languages 


We shall not 
He speaks reads and writes 
He can whistle 


note for note. from first to last, the operas of Fidetee and the 
flaut» Magice, giving you separately the orchestral score of each 


instrument—incliuding the bas-oon, 


too, the whole of a work 


He will hie him {net go) to 


the opera. ard return to his pianoforte and play, ay, and correctly, 


he has never heard 
does not know a note of music! 


elore, and yet he 


Wonderful, isn’t 112) He can 


repeat. word for word. the 1624 edition of the immortal Shakespeare. 


- Asa calculator he simply stands alone, unrivalled. 
the Bank of England is in difficulty they wire for Lycurgus 


glance he will give 
you the sum total 
of three columns 
ot figures a yard 
long! Asa boxer 
and with the foils 
he is acknow- 
ledged facile 
princeps. He was 
stroke oar of the 
Oxford winning 
boat. He is the 
best man ata fence 
in Europe! Top 
score of his county 
at cricket! I've 
ecen him myself 
hook a rat cross: 
ing a stream at 
thirty - five yards 
distance, casting 
against a stiff 
breeze. As for 
billiards | and 
cards er more 
particularly—weil, 
don’t play with 
him, that’s all. 
Have nothing to 
dowith him. The 
Heathen Chinee ia 
not in it. 

And how is 
re for an 
all round man? 


Whenever 
Ata 


My Uncle Lyourgus. 


Eh? No; I will not have it that all this is cil ag fr and a digres- 
y 


sion. I repeat J 


come of a remarkable fami 


and it is necessarv 


for me to explain this before plunging into My Yarn. 


I could never properly »ppreciate the old adage 
Rother one is ¢o be dubbed an ass for 


the family goes to sea.” W 


“The fool of 


choosing a sea life, or. query, whether being the confirmed billy- 


of the flock— 


anation. 


tool 
ex 
gold. 


But no; I refuse to accept the latter 
1 What a eweet harmony of colours—blue, white and 
With what delight did I don the royal uniform. My sword 


zoon moved easily in its scabbard frem my constantly unsheathing 


the weapon to admire it. 


* Go,” said my father,as he presented me witns lucky fourpenny 
piece “go, and let it never be necessary for you to be reminded 
‘that England expects every man to do his duty,’ but do it, without 
any fuss, and when you return. show me this ad wad Piece, an3 

all, 


I will make it sixpence.’ Leading me into the h 


he pointed to 


T depart from home. 


the family pedigree, and, singling ont Agamemnon, from whom T 
am descended, remarked that “Great men had lived both before and 


eince this warrior 


ordere and never tell a lie. —( 70 


He further im ae on me “to be onedient to 


e continued next week.) 


16 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, January 10, 1891. 


This Copy of “ / 


SI 


THE “F.O.S.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. HE'D HEARD !T BEFORE. 


! Janes Smart, who won the Speed Skating Champion- 
ship of Great Britain on Lingay Fen, a short time age, 
| would Lave been nowhere had ALLY been in the contest. 


No, 185,—EDWARD SWANBOROUGH, F.O.S. 
“ Although Edward Swanborough is not exactly a member of ‘ 
he Royal Family, he is ph att Mage carpi plover | isk = - 
ikeness to U.R.H. Prince of Wales, wonderful, , is Miss Ageless, Would you believe it, Major Dasher, Iam just twenty-eight years of age! | FROZEN OUT. 
' oe Paw grripone lawl ad ag tg Ag Rhndenerageery wo ne Alwor Dasher. Oh, yes, I can quite believe it ; you told me so when we last met, four years ago. i The last race horse of the fox hunter. 


Mn Ls EB ROT Ig ey 6 alles 


’ date if he bad not been kissed by a princess of the royal blood in z 
mistake for Albert Edward himself. Although Swanborough was N °) T is o) B e c AU G HT WITH c HAFF 
blameless, he had to suffer ; so he was ruthlessly thrust from the 
royal presence by the menials of ti.e frince. This proved a 
great shock to our hero's system, and it was feared he would 
never recover from its effects ; but, thanks to a robust constitu- 
tion,a happy heart and a contented mind, onr hero became him- 
self again. Being hard up for a situation, our hero then 
accepted the post of captain on board a penny steamer, and so 
successful was he in this vocation, pleasing everyone by his 
ood nature and urbanity of manner, that he became a popular 
favourite with the B. P., and soon attracted the notice of the 
directors of the London Pavilion, After a good deal of bargain- 
ing and haggling, our hero's services were at length secured by 
this body of gentlemen, and up tothe present noneof the perce 
'y 
\ because he is a first-rate Acting Manager, our hero was created 
| F.0.8., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
December 11, 1886."—Debrett Improred. 


{ undoubtedly fillel that honourable position up to the present 
{ in question have had cause to regret their action. | 


ft a H\ 
Y BW 
ay Vaal Up 


* 


7 


‘ Sarah Ann wonders wor the milkman and the baker never kiss 
F her on the sly, like they do Mary Jane. 


t 
. 
{ (1). It happened IJast Christmas Bve. “Blimey !" chuckled little Albert, who was | draught.—/(6). “No, po, my boy!” he chuckled, “you don't take a rise out of me! 
@ bad, vulgar boy, “ Old Sauty Claws'll have a job to fill this here stockin’, I'l! lay!" | There! I'll put it right down at the bottom, and fill the bag up with shavings.” 
; and he patted the bolster cover which he had fixed up at the head of his bed.—— | —(7). But little Albert slept with one eye open, and as soon as the old gentleman 
(2). An hour or two later Santa Claus started his Parcel Post in his neat turn out, with was fairly in the trap, he grabbed the mouth and secured him. “Ha, ha!" he 
J a thoroughbred niglitmare between the shafts.—(3). Arrived at little Albert’s | shouted, “nabbed the old josser safe this journey! Blowed if I don't sell him toa 
home, he entered after his usual Irish statesmanlike fashion ——(4). And instantly | penny show.”——(8). He was then proceeding to make free with the saint's bundle of 
caught sight of the artful arrangement.— (5). “Oho!” he grinned, “this kid would treasures when that nightmare got tired of waiting outside, and looked in to see what 
) be up to his larks with a poor old man, would he? But it won't do, sonny. I think was up.——(9). And when Albert woke up on the floor, half a second or so later, 
T’ve got a little surprise for you here,” and the saint produced a huge bottle of black | he felt, to say the least, comparatively unrefreshed by his slumbers, 
A SUDDEN CHANGE. | ANOTHER CAT-ASTROPHY ON THE ICE. 
Ba 
| ye scenes at nearly ail the 
re a@ stage bor, when su 
| - - } ° a A 
; tm, he silentl 
) Customer. 1 want that waistcoat “let out.” How much? : ent y slid Sror 


Tailor. Seven and Six. 
Customer. You don't understand! I want to be“ let out,” not 
“taken in.” 


If you want a holiday, ail you have to do is to leave the City “T wish to goulness you'd get out of my sight, Mr. Tomkins; you make me | gaa; soe rany and his linde sister had bee 
for the open country, and there you will find healthy and re- quite ill.” [Puor Tomkins, who had lost his heart at the first dress rehearsal,\ : eitaen ; The spirit of mischief prompt 
munerative occupatiun. Anew that mask would settle his chances directly he sav it. Please note Edwin and Angelina hastening to the rescue of dear mamma. So Geog aioe ae hey fadiog bees 

* ss a aE na Sen os . Ls ; . 
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